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‘* Well, mamma, what shall I do first?” |other quiet play, seeming to feel happy in each 
‘*Learn that French verb L gave you yester- other’s society, without wishing for any other. In 
day.” ithe winter, when the weather was cold, the days 
Lucy was about to exclaim, “ The very thing I short, and the snow covered the ground, they did 
| hate most!’’ but she checked herself. ‘* As long not see each other as often as in the long warm 
as [ have got to do it, | may as well make the best days of summer, but they always seemed to think 
lof it,” thought she; so she went off to her own! that the best use they could make of a pleasant 
room, studied with all her might, and learned the| day was to visit each other. Phoebe was not a 
| lesson quicker than she had ever learned one be-| very healthy little girl, and she had been very 
| fore. By the time she had repeated it to her| much indulged, so that she was often so peevish 
;mother, which she did without missing, her ill-|as to try the patience of her little friend very 
|huiner had entirely vanishedy ad. she was quite | much, but Ann always excused her, because she 
jrendy to do whatever her mother should next pro-| was sick, and tried not to get angry. 
pose. | One day, when Phebe was not as well as usual, 
‘*‘T have just finished making a gown for old| her mother sent for her playmate, Ann, to come 
'Mrs. Norton,” said her mother; ‘‘ while I am/and pass the afternoon with her. This, Ann 
Written for the Youth's Companion. | making her cap you may hem this apron for her.’’| thought, was quite a compliment—to he invited out 
HOW TO BEAR DISAPPOINTMENT. isucy made no objection, and she and her moth- to spend the afternoon; and she said to her moth- 
‘© Qh dear! dear! what an ugly day it is!” said |€t had some very pleasant conversation while they er, that she thought, as she was going out to take 
Lucy Clayton, after looking out of the window at} were at work. She next put in order her mother’s tea, she would like to take her work with her, as 
the falling rain drops; ‘there never was any | boxes of thread and needles, and by that time, jladies did. Her mother basted her a square‘of 
thing like it, and when I expected to have such a| having sat still so long, she was quite ready to, patchwork, and she set off in high spirits. 
nice time to day.” |jump the rope for half an hour, when her mother) It was not a great while after this, that Mrs. 
‘© And you may yet have a nice time, if you | Sonired it. A variety of other employments filled| Crandell heard a light step in the entry, and 
choose, Lucy,” replied her mother. | up the remainder of the day; she helped her broth-| leoking up she saw her little daughter coming 
‘©Oh mother! when it is raining as hard as it|€* William cover his ball, and made a rag-baby | back. 
can pour, and when our party is all broken up, for Helen. | “* What made you come back so soon, Ann?” 
and I have got to stay at home all day!” * | At night, she was obliged to confess that the day | said Mrs. Crandell; “‘ I thought you were to spend 
“My dear, I did not know that home was so | bad passed very quickly and very pleasantly. | the afternooon.” 
disagreeable to you; it seems to me that you have} ‘‘ What can be the reason, mamma?’ said she,| ‘‘ Well, so I was, mother; but Phaxbe was so 
spent some happy days there.”’ | ** The principal reason is that you gave up try-| pettish that I couldn’t play anything to suit her, 
‘* Yes, mamma, to be sure; of course home is |g to be happy, and endeavored to please others, | and she called me ugly, though I tried all the time 
not disagreeable to me, but then you know to-day | And now I want you to remember two things. ,to please her; and when | said I should not think 
I had expected to have such a pleasant time, and One is, that happiness is often found soonest, when tt she’ would talk so, when I had come to see her, 
had beea thinking of it all the week.” 








|is least aimed at and expeeted. The other is, that|she said I need not have come if I did not wish to, 

‘«« Well, my dear Lucy, I acknowledge that such | when you have to make a sacrifice of any expect-|she was sure she didnot care any thing about it; 
a disappointment is rather a severe trial for a little | ed pleasure, it is easier to sictifice it whelly, than then she said she wanted to lie down, and her 
girl; but since it is inevitable, the question is how to attempt to compromise the matter by securing a| mother said I had better go home, and come and 
you will bear it. Do you intend to make yourself) part.” O. 
miserable the whole day, because you cannot have | 
what you want, or to bear the trial patiently and | 
good humoredly?” 


| play with Pheebe another time, when she felt bet- 
iter. I don’t think it was very polite for Mrs. 
| Dunbar to send me home, after she had invited 
| = | mesto come, and ’’— 
Lucy did not reply immediately; she seemed to| THE VISIT. | At this time Ann’s face was quite red, and she 
be making some effort to look and feel good-na-| Aun Crandell was a pleasant, amiable little began to look rather angry; for she was a very 
tured; but at last she said, rather impatiently, | child, about six years of age, when | became ac-| woman-like little girl, and she felt as if she had 
‘* It’s of no use, mamma; I have tried, and I can-| quainted with her. She was a smiling, dimple- | not been treated as she ought to have been; but 
not help feeling so. Every thing that I try to do) cheeked little thing, when I knew her, several | the cloud passed -off in a moment, and she said, 
seems so disagreeable, and everything [ think of| years ago; but I suppose she is quite a large girl|‘‘ But then I suppese Mrs. Dunbar did not think 
is s0 gloomy.” | by this time, though I hope she has nct grown less | anything about it, and Phoebe wouldna’t be cross, 
‘* Suppose, Lucy, I should order you to spend | cheerful and pleasant, by growing older and larger. if she wasn’t so sick; I suppose she feels so ill 
the whole day in repining and complaining, and| Ann was always very careful not to speak any | that she can’t help fretting.” 
saying, Oh dear, dear! would you not think it a| thing against her little playmates. Perhaps it was'| After she had said this, she took out her work, 
very hard and unreasonable command? And yet) because she was so sweet tempered and happy | Showed her mother how much she had done, and 
you are voluntarily choosing to do this very thing.” | herself, that she did not suspect others of being | Sat down contentedly, to finish her square before 
‘‘ What would you advise me to do then,|bad, (for we almost always find those who have ‘ea time, feeling, I dare say, much happier than 
mamma?” | most faults themselves, the most ready to com- | she would have done if she had tried to make the 
‘‘ Before I tell you, you must promise to do! plain of other people.) How this was I cannot | worst of her ill treatment. 
whatever J tell you, even if it should be disagree- | tell, but I am certain that she very seldom spoke | Phis little girl began, it istrue, to speak against 
able.” \evil of any of her companions. If they hurt her, | Phoebe and her mother, but she did not allow her- 
‘Well, mamma, I promise,” said Lucy, partly | she thought they did not mean to, and if they were | Self to finish what she had commenced, but tried 
from curiosity to know: what her mother’s direc-| angry, she hoped they would feel more pleasant | t© find excuses for them, and, although she felt 
tions would be. by and by; and in whatever way they troubled her, | that she had not been treated well, she governed 
‘©The reason you have not been able to find she seemed to think it the best way not to say, or| her tongue and said no more abont it. 





NARRATIVE. 














































any thing to do which would interest you is this,” 
replied her mother, ‘‘ when you found you were 
to be disappointed of the party, you set, about de- 
vising some other plans of amusement. But of 
course, everything else seemed tame and insipid 
compared with that. Now I want you to give up 
thinking of amusement altogether; your party of 
pleasure will be for some other day; and you will 
spend this day in trying to be useful and to make 
others happy. I see you are not disposed to like 
my plan, but you have promised to follow my di- 
rections. At the end of the day, you shall tell me 
whether I was right.” 


| think, much about it. 
Ann had not many playmates, but there was one 


very much. Many a time you might have seen) 
these little girls seated together, each in her little 
rocking-chair, with her doll in her arms, playing 
the mother to her ‘‘ babe,” as she called it; or 
sitting on the door sill, with a cup of water be- 
tween them, a heap of dandelions beside them, 
broken from the stems, and a bunch of the long 
stems in each little lap, which they dipped in the 


little girl, named Phoebe, who lived just across|_ 
the strect from Mrs. Crandell’s, whom she loved | © 








water, to make “ curls’ of them; or about some 


{The Unruly Member. 








RELIGION. 


MARY, A PRAYING SERVANT GIRL, 


The following anecdote is taken from a reli- 
gious magazine:—A number of ministers were as- 
sembled for the discussion of difficult questions, 
and among others it was asked, how the command 
to ‘‘ pray without ceasing” could be complied 
with. Various suppositions were started, and at 
length one of the number was appointed to write 
an essay upon it, to read at the next monthly meet- 
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ing; which being overheard by a female servant, |read his speaking eye, when he added, 
she exclaimed, ‘‘ What! a whole month wanted to ts ou,” 
to tell the meaning of that text! It isone of the | were too much for my full heart, and ds] parted 
easiest and best texts in the Bible.” ‘‘ Well,|from bim, 1 found my affeetions twining around 
well,’’ said an old minister, ‘‘ Mary, what caa you hin with the fondness, almost, of maternal affec- 
say about it. Let us know how you understand tion. And though I have not seen him for several 
it; can you pray all the time?” ‘O yes, sir. ,yeargs and suppose he has now grown-to manhood, 
‘What! when you have so many things to do! 

* Why, sir, the more 1 have to do, the more i 


‘© FT want 
Such ‘‘tanks ” and such “ tisses ” 


Lain confident that that noble feeling of gratitude, | 


|benevolence. Holy beings, we should love with 
ia love of complacency or delight. 
| 


J. But, mother, I think it must be very hard to 
love those who do not love us, 


| M. Hard for the unrenewed heart. But hear 


what our Saviour says about it. ‘‘ If ye love them 
lthat love you, what thanks have ye? for sinners 
also love those that love them. But love ye your 






ean pray.” ‘* Indeed; well Mary, dolet us know, 
how it is; for most people think otherwise f”) 
“Well, sir,” said the girl, ** When 1 first 6pen 


spriaging up in that little bosom, which prompted | enemies, and do good, and lend, hoping for noth- 
him iby aff tank” and a ‘‘tiss,” to make all the ling again, and your reward shall be great; and ye 
returns, im his power, will expan@ into a wider | shall be the children. of the Highest; for jhe is 










channel and fill his soul with gratitude, not only to 
my eyes in the morning, | pray, **‘ Lord open the | his fellow-beings; but’ do hope with unfeigned 
eyes of my understanding ;”’ and white | am dress-| gratitude to his Heavenly Father, for the innu- 
ing, | pray that I may be clothed with the robe of | merable mercies he has received from Him, And 
righteousness; and when I have washed me, I ask j}now my dear little children, would you like to be 
for the washing of regeneration; and as | begin | like this grateful and tifectionate little boy, and 
work, I pray that I may have strength equal to|}have your: teacher and your friends love you? 
my day; when I begin to kindle up the fire, 1}Then be like him, always docile and obedient, 
pray that God's work may revive in my soul; and| and show your parents, and your teacher, and 


































































































as 1 sweep out the house, I pray that my heart 
may be cleansed from all its impurities; and while 
preparing and partaking of breakfast, 1 desire to 
be fed with the hidden manna, and the sincere 
milk of the word;. and as I am busy with the little 
childrea, 1 look up to God as my Father, and pray 
for the spirit of adoption, that I may be his child, 
aud so on all day; everything I do furnishes me 
With a thought for prayer.” ‘‘ Enough, enough,” 
éried the old divine, ‘‘these things are revealed 
to babes, and often hid from the wise and prudent.” 
‘*Go on, Mary,” said he, ‘ pray without ceas- 
ing;” and as for us, my brethren, let us bless the 
Lord for this exposition, and remember that he 
has said, ‘ The meek will he guide in jadgment.’”’ 
The essay, as a matter of course, was not consid- 
ered necessary after this little event occurred. 





THE NURSERY. 


Written for the Youth’s Companion. 
THE AFFECTIONATE LITTLE SCHOLAR. 


My Dear Little Children,—I have lived many. 
years in the) world, ‘have passed through many 











changes, and oceupted many stations, but in none 
have I been happier than when surrounded by a 
group of fifty merry faces, and as merry hearted 
little ones who with lisping tongues gave me the | 
appellation of Chool Mistess. ‘Though | no longer | 
bear that title, yet I still love little children as dear- 
ly as ever, and love still to instruct and amuse 
them. As I know that the little readers of the 
Youth’s Companion are fond of stories, I should 
like to tell them ene about an affectionate litele | 
scholar whom I once hed under my care. My 
school was in a pleasant town in the country, and 
the schoolhouse situated at the corner of a pleas- 
ant little grove, aud at.a place where four roads 
met, so that whem! approached the house, I might 
see from each of these paths the bounding steps, 
and:the sparkling eyes of my pupils, as they greet- 
ed me with a cheerful good morning, and welcomed 
me with a bouquet of the sweetest flowers their gar- 
déns produced. Among these little merry faces, 
fione appeared happier than little Marcus. He 
was a sweet little boy of about four or five years, 
whose little padding footsteps had never before 
trodden the winding path to school. When he 
commenced he could not se much as repeat the 
alphabet, but he was fond of his book, and soon 
became master of some wonderful syllables. In- 
deed so fond was‘he of his lessons, that he would 














sometimes return to me after his accustomed ex- 
ercise in reading, and request the privilege of 
reading again. Se docile was his temper, that I 
never once had occasion to reprove him for a fault. 
It was always sufficient that‘heé knew what would 
please his teacher, and with the sweetest smile I 
ever saw, it was done. When aboat to close my 
term, I prepared some little presents for my pu- 
pils; and when among others Jittle Marcus receiv- 
ed a token of my affection, he stepped out of his 
seat and with a, bow, lisped, ‘‘1 tank you ma’am,” 
and still continued standing and gazing up in my 
face with a wishful look. 1 paused a moment to 








your friends that you love them, by loving‘to obey 
them, and you Will hot only receive their appro- 
bation, but wifl secure their warmest affection and 
interest as long as you live. 

A friend of inttle children, 


U. M. D. 


Written for the Youth's Companion 
‘ A TALK ABOUT LOVE. 
Juliana. Mother, what is meant by fulfilling the 
law? 

Mothér. Fulfilling the law, my daughter, is 
obeving jhe law. * 

J.. Well, itiether, then why is it said that love is 
the fillfilling of the law, for the law certainly re- 
quires a great deal of us besides love, 

M.. Thats true. Bat if we love’ God with all 
the heart, we shall love our neighbor, and this 


spirit of love will induce us to discharge all the | 


duties we owe to God and ouir’neighbor. Do you 
not see, therefore, that, in a very important sense, 
love is the fulfilling of the law. If you love a per- 
son, do you not like to please him, and do just 
what he wishes you to do? So if we love God, 
we shall wish to please him, by doing all that he 
requires. But ‘without love to God, we cannot 
discharge’ a single duty agceptably in his sight. 
Our Saviour says, “ He that is not with me, is 
against me.”’ If'we do not love God, we hate him, 
and so long as we cherish this spirit of hostility in 
our hearts towards God, can our services be ac- 
ceptable in his sight? Supposing a parent re- 
quires of a child a variety of duties. The child 
performs some of them, but all the time he does 
not love his parent, but hates him. Would the 
parent regard these duties as acceptable? 

J. No, mother, f am sure he would not; for 
when you direct me to do any thing, and I do not 
obey you from love, I feel all the time, that 1 am 
doing very wickedly. 

M. Well, my dear, remember that whatever 
you do, or whatever qualifications you may pro- 
fess, if you have not leve to God, it will be all in 
vain, and will prove a curse to you rather than a 
blessing. ‘* Though you have the gift of prophe- 
cy, and understand all mysteries and all knowl- 
edge, and though you have all faith so that you 
would remove moufitains, and have not charity, 
or love, you are nothing; and though you bestow 
all your goods to feed the poor, and though you 
give your body to be burned, and have not charity, 
it profiteth you nortinip,”’ 

Heaven is full of love; all holy beings are full 
of love, saints on earth, so far as they are what 
they should be, are full of love, saints in heaven 
are full of love, angels*are full of love, God is 
love, and if you Would éver be fitted for the socie- 
ty of heaven, your heart must be full of love, 

J. But, mother, you’ would not have as love 
wicked people, 

M. Yes," you must love wicked people, even 
your énemies, Do you not remember the exhor- 
tation of our Saviour, ‘*Leve your enemies.” 
But the kind of Jove whieh we should cherish to- 
wards wicked beings is very different from that 
which we should ‘cherish towards holy beings. 
We should love the wicked with a love of pity or 


| kind to the unthankful and _to the jevil.” 
‘* Papa,” said a little hoy to bis father, ‘* what 
|is the meaning of the words. cherubim. and sera- 
| phim, which we meet with in the holy, Seriptures?”’ 
| ** Cherubim,” replied his father, ‘‘is a Hebrew 
'word signifying knowledge... Seraphim. is anoth- 
er of the same langoege, and signifies flame. 
Whence it is supposed, that the cherubims are an- 
gels, whé éxeel in knowledge; and the seraphims 
}are angels likewise, who excel in loving God.” 
|‘ I hope, then,” said the little boy, “‘ when | die, 
| 1 shall Bea seraph; for I would rather love God 
than kaow all things.” 

‘* A martyr was asked whether he did not love 
his wife and children who stood weeping by him. 
‘* Love them? yes,”'said he; ‘if all the’ world 
were gold, and at my disposal, I would give it all 
for the satisfaction of living with them, though it 
were ina prison. Yet in comparison with Christ, 
I love them not.” ) 


} 
| 


de 





SABBATH SCHOOL. 


, Written for the Youth's Companion. 

A HINT TO UNFAITHFUL 8S. 8. TEACHERS. 

Conversing one day with a youth, a member of 
one of our Sabbath Schools, who was deeply im- 
pressed with a sense of his undone and perishing 
state as a sinner, I asked him what to his own 
mind seemed difficulties in the way of his coming 
to the Saviour, and receiving the salvation of the 
gospel. After a considerable pause, he sobbed 
out, ‘‘ I feel as though IF want to become a Christian, 
and I don’t know how to begin.” After holding out 
to him the encouragements the gospel presents to 
every penitent, returning sinner, and endeavoring 
to lead him to Jesus, I asked him if he had con- 
versed with any of his friends on the subject. 
He replied that he had very little, as he felt a dif- 
fidence in introducing the subject himself, and 
added, ‘‘One thing has grieved me very much,” (and 
he said it with much emotion and many tears,) 
**my Sabbath School Teacher has never said one 
word to me on the subject of personal religion.” That 
youth was soon after converted, and has become 
an humble but active Christian; but had his con- 
version depended on the faithfulness of his Sabbath 
School Teacher, might he not have lived and died 
in impenitence and met his teacher at thé judg- 
ment, only atas! to reproach him with his unfaith- 
fulness? Sabbath School Teacher, how could you 
bear to meet on the left hand at the last great day, 
one who could say to you, I was under your in- 
struction and influence in yonder world, and you 
never-said.one word to me on the great subject of 
my soul’s salvation. Ifyou would avoid the dread- 
ful result, be faithful, O be faithful while youmay. 
U. M. D. 





OBITUARY. 
DYING WITHOUT HOPE, 

** A minister of the gospel, who lived at Man- 
chester, was met in the street by a stranger, who 
jasked him if he was a minister, and reque-ted him 
tpygo directly to see a poor dying man, who was in 
a most deplorable state of mind. On reaching the 
house of the dying man, he found him ina most 
pitiable condition—the man was aware he was 
about to enter into eternity, and was ulterly with- 
out hope. He told the minister that he had joined 
himeelf with a set of men who had ruined him for 
ever. He said that on a certain evening, he had 
assembled with a large party of them for the ex- 


press purpose of burning their Bisces, which pur- 
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DSS ASE Se ee ray _— 


LY 

part | Which the soul is at once overw helmed and aroused 
|to unwonted energy, lifted a meek, glistening eye to 

It will spoil you | her parent, and replied, ‘‘ When my father and my 


Beware of self-conceit. m ‘, 
«Se | can in ie 5 ie | mother forsake me, then the Lord will take me up. 
cest thou a man wise in his own conceit, there | t went to the father’s heart—it was irresistible. 


ret Ae | is more hope of a fool than of him.” » Be bumble. | Parental affection was awakened; a conviction of his 
weight. The my Frit endeavored to point him to} Think little of younelf. Be modest.. Phiak much. } ynyataral conduct rushed upon him, and with a full 
“the Lamb of God, who taketh away the sins of| Speak litle. 1 used to hear a honvelyvadaye, |tind bursting heart he replied, “Go, my daughter; 
the world,” and spoke to him of the love of Him | which I. did not-believe when liwas »boey“but [} b will never throw another straw in the way of your 
who commissioned the apostles to preach in His) have learned that it is true: * Young (Pew thik {veligion” The consequence was, that the parents 
nate ‘repentance and remission of sins, beginning ‘old folks are fools; but old falks know young folks }#°°" followed their daughter, Thas did this child 

ist | become un angel of light and salvation to her parents. 


pose they had effected, with every possible mark of 
contempt they could possibly heap on this blessed 
book. The poor man further said, that he had 
‘never had one moment’s peace since, and that this 
dreadful act lay on his conscience like a dead 


will be a sorrowful day to you when you de 
from them. 








at Jerusalem and the poor man appeared to be | are fuols,”® 
















more tranquil ‘and ‘to Jisten with more composure 

to what was Said’ At this time, some of his com- 

panions in if eame into the room, At the sight 
fell to cursiag them bitterly; told them all they | 
had ruined his soul, and again cursed them all to} 
hell flames, till his body being worn with the vio- | 
lence of his exertions, he sunk down and expured! | 


J'AI Ree 
THE LITTLE IRISH BOY. 


A minister in the county of Tyrone, had for | 
some weeks, observed a little ragged boy come | 
every Sabbath, and place himself in the centre of! 
the aisle, directly opposite to the pulpit, where he 
seemed astonishingly attentive to the service, and, | 
as it were ealtng his words. He was desirous of | 
knowing who the child was, and for this purpose | 
hastened out after sermon, several times, but never | 
could see him, as he-vanished the moment service | 
was over, and no one knew whence he came, or 
any thing about him. At length the boy was miss- | 
ed from his usual situation in the church, for some | 
weeks. At this time a man called on the minis- | 
ter, and told him, a person very ill was desirous | 
of seeing him; but added, ‘‘ I am really ashamed | 
to ask you to go so far, but it is a child of mine, 
and he refuses to have any one but you; he is al- 
together an extraordinary boy, and talks a great 
deal about things that I do not understand.”’ The 
minister promised to go, and kept his promise:— | 
the rain poured down in torrents, and he had six 
miles of rugged mountains to pass. On cnviuinis | 
where he was directed, he saw a most wretched | 
cabin indeed, and the man he had seen in the 
morning was waiting at the door. He was shown 
in, and found the inside of the hovel as miserable 
as the outside. Ina corner, on a little straw, he 
beheld a person stretched out, whom he recog- | 
nized as the little boy who had so regularly at- | 
tended hischurch. As he approached the wretch- | 
ed bed, the child raised himself up, and stretching | 
forth his arms, said, ‘‘ His own right hand hath} 


. . . . } 
gotten him the victory,” and immediately expired | 
[Ed. Gleaner. | 














—eneen | 


MORALITY 


Written for the Youth’s Companion. 


LETTER III, 
To a Boy thirteen years old, 
“Thy father’s friend forsake not.”—Prov, 27: 10. 
Boston, Apnrit 2, 1839. 

My dear Henry,—Though [| have very little 
recollection of you, still I call you my friend,, be- | 
cause your father is my friend; and I doabt not} 
vou will obey the words of the wise man, and not 
forsake your father’s friend. T call you my friend 
also, because | hopé. you love my Saviour. At 
present I have time to Say but a few words, and 
I think you will be’ glad of a few words of advice 
from your father’s friend, 

The first advice I give you, I suppose will be 
unnecessary, for I doubt not,-you think more “6f 
your father and mother thaa anybody élse.: Yet 
you cannot respect them too much. I say then, 
do not think as you grow older, that you must 
throw away every thing you have been taught as 
old prejudices, and begin to think independently, 
and learn every thing anew for yourself; but con- 
tinue to put confidence in what your father and 
mother have taught you; for ‘they shall be an 
ornament of grace unto thy head, and chains about 
thy neck;” and I tell you as one who knows, that it 





If you think you knaw more than older persons, 
you will be ashamed, of yourself bye and bye. 
Seware of self-confidence. 


put depending on the grace of God to keep you. 


It is the self-confident whom Christ leaves to 


try their strength; and dreadful is their fall. 


Live every moment for Christ; and remember 
[Note to @ Sermon, by Rev. W, Bolland, England. | that youth is the seed-time—the preparation sea- 


: Don’t venture to think | 
of them he shuddered and shouted aloud, and then | you can livea single day, ora single hour, with- 


[Rev. H. Winslow. 
| 


—_—p>— 
| The Child and the Baiubow. 

“© My dear mother,” said a little boy to his mother, 
‘it has done raining, the sun is bright, and only see 
j what a beautiful bow there is in the sky!” ** Yes, 
jmy child,” said his mother, “that beautiful arch is 
| the rainbow. Count the colors, and you wilh find 
| there are seven—violet, indigo, blue, green, yellow, 
j orange, and red.” 
| ‘1 will get a chair,” said the boy, “and getup at 


son; and make your calenlations so that nothing {the window, that I may see it more distinet y, and 


by way of preparation will have to be done in ac- 
tive life, which could have been done in youth. 
Ifthe Lord Jesus should call you te the ministry 
you will have 


of his word, as perhaps he may, 
need for all the furniture you can get in early life. 


| If this season is suffered to pass away without im- | 


prove 
grets of future life. 

But I must close for this time. 
write me your views, it may open the way for me, 


| perhaps, to say something that will'be more useful 


to you than this. Your father’s friend, H. N. 
Master Henry L, C. 





PORTRY. 


WE ARE BUT YOUNG. 
We are but young—yet we may sing 
The praises of our heavenly King; 
He made the earth, the sea, the sky, 
And all the starry worlds on bigh, 
We are but young—yet we must die. 
Perhaps our latter end is vighy 
Lord, may we early seek thy grace, 
And find im Ctirist a hiding place. 
We are but young—we need a guide; 
Jesus, in thee we would confide; 
O lead us in the path of truth, 
Protect and bless our helpless youth. 
We are but young—yet God has shed 
Unnumbered blessings on our head; 
Then let our youth and riper days, 
Be well devoted to thy praise. 





VARIETY. 


See how much Good a Little Girl can do, 


A little girl in one of the Sabbath Schools in this 
city, being at one of the Juvenile ‘Temperance So- 
ciety’s meetings, was pressed to join. For some 
time she refused, but being urged, stated that her 
mother sold liquor, and on Monday she would have 
to go and sell it—and it would not look well for a 
member of the temperance society to do so, How- 
ever, they overcame her objections—she joined the 
society, and they made her € manager. She said 
nothing about it all day on Sunday. On Monday 
morning, when her mother requested her to go into 
the shop, she mustered up courage and said, ‘* Moth- 
er, is it right for a manager ef the ‘Temperance So- 
ciety to sell Whiskey? Tittey made me a manager 
yesterday, and I do not want to sell it any more, be- 
cause I think it is a sin.” “ You never shall s@i) it 
again, my child,” said her mother, and straightway 
cleared her shop of it.— Temperance Recorder. 


Influence of Children, 

A little daughter, whose parents were unfriendly 
to religion, providentially attended, @ eeligiaus meet- 
ing, and became interested. The father was (is- 
pleased. She was desirous of attending the aneeting 
again, but he forbade her. She waited anxiously for 
the next, and renewed her request. Again she was 
forbidden. She begged with tears.” Excited by that 
hostility to religion whieh sometimes overcomes 
parental love, and renders the parent ‘* without natu- 
ral affection,” the father said to her, ** If you ever go 
to that meeting again, I will turn you out of deors.” 
The daughter, moved with that peculiar emotion in 





If you will 


count the colors you speak of. T cannot distinguish 
the yellow from the orange, tili I get up on the chair.” 

So the little child did as he desired, but wus dis- 
| appointed to find, that, while he was making prepara- 
| tions to enjoy the sight, the bow had vanished from 
| the sky. 


Let us, my young friends, learn to bear in mind, 





ment, bitter and unavailing will be the re-| that many things, such as youth, beauty, pleasure, 


and riches, are almost as fleeting as the rainhow; and 

though they may please us for a time, yet they vanish 

and appear no more.—Companion for Youth. 
La 


\ 





A Mother’s Prayers. 


| Said a mother, “I have ever found God faithful; 
| his covenant is abiding. For some years after I was 
| married, I lived far from Christian society, and six 
| miles from any place of worship. I made the woods 
my sanctiary; and to ene spot, did I resort twelve 
years, to plead for the conversion of my husband. 
| The Lord heard me; and then I went to the same 
| spot twelve years, to thank him for it. He has heard 
jme for my children, and ,ab,, put one, have been 
| brought into the fold of Christ; that. one will not be 
j forsaken, nor will my e¢yes be closed in death, until 
he too will acknowledge the Lord to be his God 


forever.” — Report of N. Y. Meternal Association. 


My First Prayer. 
** Now I lay me down to sleep, 
I pray thee Lord my soul to keep; 
If I shoald die before I wake, 
I pray thee Lord my soul to take.” 


This was my first prayer, said an individual but a 
shorttime since. It was taught me by my mother before 
I was three years old. I learnt it from her own lips, 
as she used to take me to any little bed at night. 
Soon after I was Jeft an orphan, and when I retired 
to rest, it was almost impossible for me to close my 
eyes to sleep without repeating theahove lines, and 
thinking also of the mortal ‘and religious instruction 
given me by my dear mother, before she died. 

Many years have past since her departure. But 
as I advanced in life, I thought more and more of the 
impressions left on my tind by her instruetion, and 
the anxiety she manifested for me while teaching me 
my first prayer. From this fact, Lean date my firstse- 
rious impressions, and which finally led me to seek 


an interest in the Saviour.—M.H.§. [S. S. 4dy, 


—~p>— 
The Late Mrs. McFarland, 

In the Memoir of this excellent woman, which has 
just been published, an incident is related, well wor- 
thy the consideration arm! imitation of the children. 
She had an only brother, between whom and herself, 
there existed a strong attachment. ‘* When in child. 
hood, they attended school together, it was remarked 
by their teacher, that when he was punished for an 
violation of the rules of school, she was the greatest 
sufferer of the two.” How beautiful the sight, te see 
brothers and sistersJove each other thus.”—Jb. 


a 
Lydia Margaret Jackson. 

Died in Dover, N. H. April 12, of consumption, 
Lydia Margaret, daughter of Mr. Ebenezer Jackson, 
aged 17 years. She had heen for several years a 
member of the Sabbath School—more than two 
years since became hopefully pious and united with 
the congregational chareh, and has ever adorned her 
Christian profession. During an illness of thirteen 
weeks, and much of the time of intense suffering, she 
exhibited in a striking manner, all the graces which 
adorn the Christian character. 

After coughing till she was exhausted, she would 
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lie back upon her pillow and break out in praise > | 


God. When spoken to about her severe suffeting | 
she wonld reply, ‘Oh! no; I do not suffer much—I | 
am happy.” On one occasion she said, “1 have) 
iow been here nine weeks, but they have been happy | 
weeks. I love to praise God for his goodness to me.” 
Again, ‘* My Saviour suffered a great deal more than 
I do.” When told she was dying, and asked if 
she was afraid to die, she answered with a heavenly 
smile, xuch as her friends bad never seen on her 
countenance before, ‘‘ Oh! no, no; I long to go—l 
tong to be with the Saviour.”—Jb. 
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